
believe in these OU<R ftlSWGS: 
the right to GI'BE'RCy, hard-won by our 
forefathers the right to 3WPIT1ESS 
that comes with the growth of a healthy 
body and mind the right to U J RAI c Tl- 
I*TK3, thoughtfully planned by parents, 
school and church the right to 0*P- 
•PCRGIMIICU to live, learn, play and 



grow up in the time-honored traditions of 
a free people and the right to learn to 
STiOO-G SAFECO. tOe recognize andjg 
accept the responsibility imposed by these 
'Rights. Uut until we are old enough to 
vote we expect yOU our fathers, ^§ 
mothers and other citizens who elect 
America's city, county, state and federal -j^ 
officers ■ to be eternally vigilant that ^Sg 
our c RlO'HT5S be not abridged! 



For 61 years Daisy has provided American boys 
with quality air rifles and literature enabling them 
to practice effectively the correct principles of safe 
shooting before handling firearms. Daisy Air Rifles 
are America's approved, traditional, juvenile 
safety shooting training tools. PARENTS! Be 
sure your boy gets to enjoy his constitutional rights 
to learn to shoot safely. If he abuses this right 
and privilsge, his Daisy Air Rifle should be taken 
away from him. (Boys, show this ad to your Dad.) 



DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY. 601! UNION ST., PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U.S. A. 

Ku»h tome OMfpaia' your D *l" HANDBOOK! 

I enclose 10c plus 30 it»mp. 
BILL OF RIGHTS PICTURE! PICTURE S HANDBOOK BARGAIN 1 

I enclose 15c coins plus 3c stamp. I enclose 35c. Send me both. 




BULLS EYE SHOT and 

AIR RIFLES 



DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

6011 Union St., Plymouth, Michigan, U. S. A. 
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ADVIRTISIMENT 




GYoP-GRADE 

m FOOTBALL 
CALLS FOR REAL 
TRAINIA/G—AND GOOD 
EATING" SAYS WALLY 
BUTTS. "I LIKE TO SEE MY 
BOYS EATING LOTS OF MILK, ' 

FRUIT, AND WHEATIES, 
'BREAKFAST OF CHAMPIONS.' 
THERE AREN'T MANY 
DISHES THAT CAN TOP 
WHEA TIE S - -FOR NOURISHMENT 
—OR FLAVOR" 



master butts, and the" 
Georgia bulldogs, have played 4 post- 
season GAMES— FASTENED ON TO 4 BOWL 
CHAMPIONSHIPS. THEY MADE A CLEAN SWEEP 
OF THE ORANGE BOWL (1942), ROSE BOWL 11943), OIL 
BOWL (1946) AND SUGAR BOWL ( ' 




Vi/ITH MILK AND FpOiT f IUSV> 

" w, -":r:"-j:^ri;:T w ' 



General Mills, Inc. 
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WHEN I was a boy and someone 
would take something that did not 
belong to them, we called them "Snitchers." 

Of course, sooner or later someone finds 
out about it and then they feel very 
ashamed and try to clear themselves by 
telling fibs. That's when they become 
"SNITCH-FIBBERS." 

It was a Saturday and Willipus was at 
home and wondering what he could do to 
amuse himself. 

"Gee, it's a swell day," he thought. 
"Wish I had a ball and a bat. I could get 
Huzen Beduzen and some of the other 
fellows and we could play ball." 

Willipus wandered out into the kitcheti 
where his mother was busy clearing up 
the breakfast dishes and planning for 
dinner. 

"What are you planning to do today, 
Willipus?" 

"Gee, mother," he answered, "I wanted 
to play ball but my bat's busted and I can't 
find my ball anywhere." 

"I'll tell you what, Willipus." his 
mother said. "I want to make a very special 
bread custard pudding with raisins and 
cinnamon, but I'll need some things from 
the store. Will you run over and get them 
for me?" 

"Sure," Willipus said. "What do you 
want me to get, mother?" 

"Here you are, dear," she said. "I have 
the list for you. Eggs, bread, raisins and 
milk. I don't know just how much it will 
cost, but here's five dollars. You may have 
ten cents out of it to buy a new ball." 

"Oh thanks, mother," said Willipus: 
"I'll hurry right back." 

A couple of blocks away, Willipus met 
Kurley, Kane. Kurley was a little older 
than Willipus' and he had rather a bad 
name in the town as he was always getting 
mixed up in things that caused trouble. 

"Hi there, Willipus!" Kurley greeted 
him. "Wait a second I'll go along with 
you," said Kurley. "What you gonna get?" 

"Oh some eggs and things," said, Willi- 
pus. "And mother said I could get a new 
ball. I lost mine." 

They walked along down to the market 
and Willipus bought the groceries. 



"Here you are, Willipus," the grocery 
man said. "I put the eggs in a separate 
bag so they won't get broken. And here's 
your change from the five dollars." 

"Gee," said Kurley as they left the 
store. "You're rich! Where'd you get all 
the money?" 

"Oh mother gave it to me and told me 
to bring back the change," Willipus. 
answered. "Let's go next door to Burk- 
hart's store. I want to get my ball." 

Kurley followed along to the store and 
Willipus put the grocery packages down 
on the counter. "Well, beys, how are you? 
Mr. Burkhart greeted. "What can I do for 
you today?" 

"Hello, Mr. Burkhart," both ,boys said, 
then Willipus continued, "I've got a ball 
and a glove and a bat on my mind, but I 
guess a ball is all I can get today. Have 
you got any ten cent ones?" 

"Sure I have," said Mr. Burkhart. "Good 
tough rubber ones, right over here and we 
have a special sale on bats, too, Willipus. 
Here's some dollar ones that we're clear- 
ing out for fifty cents." 

"Gosh, they're good ones!" Willipus ex- 
claimed. "But I guess the ball is all I can 
buy today. I haven't any more money." 

Then Kurley came over close to Willi- 
pus and whispered. "You're crazy! You've 
got all that change from the five dollars. 
These are swell bats for that price. You 
ought to get one, Willipus." 

Willipus began to weaken. Yes sir, 
Kurley had started to make a "Snitcher" 
out of Willipus. 

"Go ahead, Willipus," Kurley urged. 
"Buy a bat. They're only fifty cents. Your 
mother will never know the difference." 

"But when she counts the_change she'll 
know," Willipus said. 

"I bet you she won't even count it," 
Kurley insisted. "It's easy! I've done it 
lots of times! What's the matter, are you 
scared?" 

"No, I'm not scared," said Willipus 
firmly. "I'll show you I'm not." Then turn- 
ing to Mr. Burkhart he added, "Guess I'll 
take <yie of those bats, too. They look 
pretty good." 

Right then and there Willipus became 
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a full fledged "Snitcher." He reached into 
his pocket and "snitched" fifty cents of 
his mother's change money and gave it to 
Mr. Burkhart. He put the ball in his 
pocket. Picked up the bat and the bag of 
groceries and started for home. Kurley 
did not go with him. He said he had some- 
thing else to do. 

Willipus walked along home and he was 
doing a lot of thinking. He knew that he 
had done wrong and he was hoping his 
mother wouldn't notice the missing fifty 
cents. 

"Here are the groceries. Mother," Willi- 
pus called out as soon as he entered the 
door. 

"Thank you, dear," his mother said. 
"Just put them on the table." 

"All right, Mother," said Willipus as 
he set the bag down. "And here's the 
change." 

He handed the bills and coins to his 
mother. This was a very critical moment. 
Would she count it? She reached for her 
purse on the shelf and put the change 
away without even counting it and Willi- 
pus felt suddenly very gay. He also felt 
that he and Kurley .were pretty smart. 

I don't think he was smart! NO, SIR! 
He was bad to "snitch" money from his 
mother who trusted him! One thing I must 
say is that Willipus did not realize just 
how bad he had been. At least not then. 

"AIT right, dear, you can run along and 
play now," said Mrs. Willipus as she put 
her purse back on the shelf. ''Did you get 
a ball?" 

"Yes I did, mother. Here it is. It's a 
good one." 

"I thought you had something else in 
your hands when you came in. What was 
it?" his mother said. 

"Oh that," said Willipus and he started 
to get scared again. "That was a bat." 

"A bat," she queried. "But I did not tell 
you to get a bat. Where did you get the 
money to pay for it?" 

Now Willipus was cornered and he did 
what all "Snitchers" do. He told a fib. 
"I — didn't buy it," he stammered. "I 
told Mr. Burkhart my bat was broken so 
he gave it to me." 

"I think that was very, very nice of him. 
T hope you thanked him." 

"Sure, I thanked him a lot," Willipus 
fibbed. 

Just then the telephone rang in the next 
room. "Now I wonder who that can be," 
said Mrs. Wallipus as she hurried to 
answer it. "Hello. Yes, this is Mrs. 
Wallipus." 



"Mrs. Wallipus, this is Mr. Burkhart 
talking. Your boy. Willipus, was in here 
a while ago and after he left I found a 
box with a dozen eggs in it on the counter. 
I was wondering if he'd walked off with- 
out the eggs." 

"Just a minute I'll see," said Mrs. Walli- 
pus, and she called, "Oh, Willipus! Will 
you look on the table and see if the eggs 
are there?" 

"They must be here. I know I got them," 
Willipus called back. "But gee ! I can't 
find them here!" 

"They're not there? Hello, Mr. Burk- 
hart, they must be our eggs. Willipus got 
some, but they are not here. I suppose he 
got so excited when you gave him that 
bat that he forgot all about them. That 
was very nice of you, Mr. Burkhart, I hope 
Willipus thanked you." 

"Thanked me for what? I didn't give 
Willipus a bat! He bought it with his own 
money," said Mr. Burkhart. 

"Oh I see," Mrs. Wallipus said with a 
little sob in her voice. "Thanks a lot for 
phoning about the eggs. Someone will be 
down to get them right away." 

While all this was going on, Mr. Walli- 
pus had come home. He always got home 
from the office early on Saturdays. 

Willipus had heard enough to know that 
everything had gone wrong for him and 
he was good and scared, I tell you. Sud- 
denly he began to realize what a terrible 
thing he had done being a "Snitch-Fibber." 

"Will," Mrs. Wallipus sobbed, and then 
she told Mr. Wallipus the story. 

Of course, Willipus had to fill in the 
details and he had to admit that he was 
a "Snitch-Fibber." 

"I think we should make Willipus take 
that bat right back to Mr. Burkhart and 
tell him what he did," Mrs. Wallipus 
suggested. 

"No, I don't think so, dear," said Mr. 
Wallipus. "I don't want him to know that 
our son is a 'Snitch-Fibber'." 

"Oh please believe me, Daddy and 
Mother," Willipus sobbed. "I will never, 
never be a 'Snitch-Fibber' again. I'm so 
ashamed and sorry." « 

Believe you me, Willipus never did it 
again. 

"Snitch-Fibbers" must that habit lose. 
Or they'll wind up in the calaboose. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 



f "HELLO. KIDS. WE'RE All WEARING 
[CAPTAIN MARyEL SWEATSHIRTS. THEV'f 
I TOPSI YOU Ot/GHTA GET ONE." 



^J-*- 1 1 at least 

fee count y y » room and OI 

GARDINW^ 93 worth S>. 

.■-ailBlffBM 



*OVnTl!(MINT 



BOY'S AND 
GIRL'S MODELS 





Have fun . . 'earn money . . . with rtie new Motiarfc 
Super Deluxe' Shock absorbing double-spnr-g 
cushion from fork gleaming chrome finish 

air-style design headlight with "road-focus" beam 
. . . auto-typt rear reflector wiih permanent shock- 
proof mounting airline style pedal crank and 
drive assembly . and dozens of other exciting 
new features. The bike sensaiion of 194'' ! For sale 
by leading stores everywhere. 

MONARK SILVER KING, iNC. 

6901 Weil Grand Ave.. Chicago JS, U. S. A- 



FREE: BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED 
FOLDER IN FULL COLO* 



MODELS 

rut if Tii limit iiiri 
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LEAPING LOUIE WINS THE GAME! 




TRADE 
MARK 



Up soors Louie, safe from reaching hands, to be his school's touch 
football star! There's a lot of boys, and girls, too, like Louie, who or« 
so glad that Ball-Band Canvas Sport Shoes help make their feet so 
springy, so comfortable . . . help them be better in sports and in gym, 
and to have more fun. Do this: Go to the store where you see the 
Red Ball trade-mark, and just see how Bail-Band Canvas Sport Shoes 
fit, how good looking, how light and right they a 
You'll want a pair! 




Look for ihe Red Boll Trade-Mark in th« 
Store and on the Sole of the Shoe 

Ball-Band 




NIMUWm RUMf* I WOlfN i 
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AAVUTISIMINT 




C0(/f>O AfS FREE 




Imitation 



Or 




nothing to Buy. nothing to Sill. 

Hand out only 20 get-acquainted Photo and Snapshot Enlargement 
Coupons FREE to neighbors, relatives and friends. You get the smart, 
new, beautiful, simulated BIRTHSTONE RING when only half of 
the coupons are used. You also get $5.00 CASH EXTRA when all of 
the Coupons are used right away, — PLUS an extra SURPRISE 
GIFT for your own promptness NOTHING TO BUY. NOTHING 
TO SELL. Just give out one coupon FREE to each family or mail 
them to friends and relatives as suggested and you'll receive welcome 
GIFTS (the same as thousands of others) in a jiffy. What could be easier? 
Get started now by sending the free coupon below. You'll be thrilled with your 
sparkling, simulated birthstone ring, correct for your month of birth. Your En. 
largement Coupons rushed by return mail. Be first in your community. 

^ Mail tit* Coupon *7odaff ^\ j Send for 

DEAN STUDIOS 

P»»t.X-3l ail. w. 7th Si Dm m«|mi. (owa 



■ ■ 

Send for your 20 Enlargement J 
- Coupons to hand out. Address 

DEAN STUDIOS. Dept. X-31 

211 W. 7th St.. Des Moinei. Iowa. 




ANY TIMES TOE RIGHT TIME... 




Good Fun 



Good Food: 



You know that Baby Ruth tastes swell any time! The first bite of 
that luscious rich candy bar — you're set for real tasle enjoyment! 
Enjoy a Baby Ruth often! 

Mom knows that after-school appetites are quickly satisfied with 
flavorful Baby Ruth candy! And she knows that Baby Ruth is rich 
in dextrose, the sugar your body uses directly for energy. 



CURTiSS CANDY COMPANY • Producers of Fine Foods • CHICAGO 13. ILL. 



